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The Knot That Saved 
the Steeplejack 


Fred felt he had cheated. 

It wasn’t that he had done any- 
thing wrong. He had followed 
the directions of the examiners 
in every detail, and had not tried 
to put anything over on them. 

He wanted to be a Boy Scout. One of the require- 
ments was to pass a test in knot tying, just as a 
JMV must pass a knot test to become a Friend. 
He passed the test, but he knew he had not really 
mastered the sheet bend. 

Sometime later the scoutmaster gave a talk on 
being trustworthy. To 
Fred’s mind flashed the 
night he took his knot 
test. He remembered that 
he had only slid by be- 
cause the examiner was 
generous. 

He decided that since 
he had not mastered the 
knot before he took the 
test, the best thing was to 
master it afterward. He 
got out his handbook and 
ropes and studied the di- 
rections carefully. 

It was hard at first, but 
he practiced again and : 
again, day after day, un- 3 de 
til he was sure he could a 
make the sheet bend right 
every time. 

He had no idea his hon- 
esty would save a man’s 4 


life. i 
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It was a bad day for 
the steeplejack. One thing 
after another went wrong. 











As night fell he found himself two hundred feet in 
the air, with no way to get down. His nerve began 
to give way. Weary and exhausted, he could not 
remain on his dangerous perch much longer. Soon 
he would fall. 

There was still a rope dangling from him to 
the ground. There was a block and tackle down 
there. If someone would fasten the block and tackle 
to the rope, he could pull it up, fasten the block 
to the perch, and with the help of men below, lower 
himself on the hook. 

Then he remembered. The ropes in the block 
and tackle were too short. He had planned to splice 
longer pieces onto them, but he had put it off. 
Now it was too late. 

Desperate, he looked down. It was a long, long 
way. A crowd had gathered, but there was nothing 
they could do. “They will just watch me fall!” he 
muttered bitterly. He grew dizzy. 

He must do something quickly. If only one of 
the men in the crowd could tie the right kind of 
knot in those ropes. He cupped his hands to his 
mouth and called, ‘Can anyone tie a knot that will 
not slip?” 

There was silenée. No one could. 

Then someone saw Fred walking by. “Quick, 
Fred,” he called. “Can you tie a knot that won’t 
slip?” 

“Yes,” he said, trying not to sound nervous. 

Someone showed him the block and tackle. “These 
are the ropes that must be tied. None of us know 
how.” 

A sudden shakiness developed inside Fred. This 
was a test he had never expected. 

Carefully he twisted the ropes around each other 
the way he had practiced so often. Closely he exam- 
ined the finished knot. Then, standing to his feet, 
he nodded to the men. “Take her away.” 

The men tied the block to the bottom of the lead 
rope, and the steeplejack pulled it up. He fastened 
one end to his perch, and took hold of the bottom 
portion. When he had tied himself on securely, he 
signaled to the men to lower him. 

Fred looked up, tense with anxiety. He watched 
the men pay out the rope. Presently he saw his 
knot going higher and higher up the side of the 
chimney, till it was only a tiny speck in the evening 
dusk. What if he had made it wrong? What if it 
slipped? 

The steeplejack came lower and lower. Everything 
was all right so far. At last his feet touched the 
ground, safe. A great shout went up from the crowd. 
They rushed over to congratulate Fred—and found 
him struggling hard to keep back the tears. He 
was thinking what might have happened if he had 
been content just to get by on that knot examination. 
How glad he was that he had been really and truly 
honest. 

Are you honest? Always? 


Your friend, 


JOHN GOURLEY, ARTIST 








With God’s Help 


David and Charles have been 


REROUTING the RAILROAD MAN 


AVID BUTLER and Charles 
Griffin sauntered slowly home- 
ward, unusually serious. 

“What'll we do, Dave?” Charles 
said at last. “How under the sun 
could we give Bible studies?” He 
shuddered. 

They were thinking about some- 
thing the schoolteacher had asked 
them to do that afternoon. 

“I wish you boys and girls would 
plan to give Bible studies,” he had 
said. “The conference office has sev- 
eral projectors that they are willing 
to lend for this project.” Then he 
had gone on to explain how the 
Junior youth could go out two by 
two, sharing their faith for Christ. 

“Well, I don’t know,” David hes- 
itated. “But remember how Jesus 
gave Bible studies to learned philos- 
ophers when he was our age? Surely 
we ought to be able to get along, 
using the filmstrips on which ev- 
erything is explained; especially if 





















By JOYCE SALT 


we can get people who have already 
shown an interest, or some who 
have been Adventists and would 
know what we were talking about 
anyway.” 

“You're right,” observed Charles. 
“Say, why don’t you come over after 
supper, and we'll ask Dad to give 
us some ideas.” 

"O.K. See you later!” 

A few hours afterward, the two 
boys were listening to Mr. Griffin 
unfold an idea that had_ flashed 
through his mind as his son revealed 
the Share-Your-Faith project started 
by the church school teacher. 

“IT am very happy that you boys 
are willing to cooperate with your 
teacher in this plan,” Mr. Griffin 
smiled. “And I think that I might 
be able to suggest someone who 
would be glad to have you study 
with him.” 

“Oh, good, Dad!” Charles beamed. 
“Who is it?” 

“Working with me in the rail- 
road company is a man who has 
asked me many questions about the 
Bible. I think he would like to have 
Bible studies in his home.” 

“Could you ask him for us, Mr. 
Griffin?” David inquired eagerly. 

“Tl try to talk to him tomorrow, 
and we'll see what can be arranged.” 








Charles Griffin and David Butler 


are helping the railroad man’s 
family get onto the right track. 


When Mr. Griffin saw his friend, 
Mr. Anderson, the next day, the 
railroad man was not sure that he 
would be able to learn much from 
two boys the ages of Charles and 

David. But he admired the courage 
of the lads and respected Mr. Grif- 
fin, so he invited the boys to come 
to his home the following Sunday 
evening. 

“Good evening, boys, come right 
in,” Mrs. Anderson greeted them 
warmly. “How very fine of you to 
take your time to study the Bible 
with us. You may set up your pro- 
jector in this room, if you wish, 
while I put the children to bed,” 
she said. “Mr. Anderson will tack 
up a sheet to use for a screen.” 

When the preparations were fin- 
ished and the Andersons were seated 


This is Mrs. Anderson, the railroad man’s wife, whom David and Charles 
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saw baptized not long ago as a result of the Bible studies they conducted. 
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in the living room, David suggested 
that they bow their heads while he 
asked the Lord to guide them in 
their study and to open their minds 
to understand the Word of God. 
The Andersons marveled at the 
boy’s sincerity. 

The lessons were not difficult to 
conduct, for the texts were written 
right on the screen. The first study 
was based on the prophecy of Dan- 
iel 2. Mrs. Anderson had taught 
Sunday school and had a good Bible 
background, but many of the 
thoughts presented were new to her, 
so she had many questions to ask. 
The boys met the challenge, and 
the questions they could not answer 
immediately, they studied carefully 
before coming back the following 
Sunday night. 

“Isn’t this fun, Dave?” Charles 
exclaimed one evening as they re- 
turned home. “I wouldn't have 
known what a thrill it is to see peo- 
ple accept truth if our schoolteacher 
hadn’t had this good idea! This 
railroad man has been going in the 
wrong direction all his life. We are 
turning him around.” 

“That's right,” said Dave. “As 
you might say, we are rerouting the 
railroad man.” 

Weeks passed. Finally it was time 
to talk about the Sabbath. Would 
the Andersons object? 

“In our lesson tonight,” Charles 
began, “we discover that God has 
a memorial, that man might never 
forget His creative works. But man 
has disregarded the memorial God 
has made, and so he has also for- 
gotten God's work of creation.” 

The film pictured the six days of 
creation week, and a beautiful pic- 
ture of Adam and Eve in the Gar- 
den of Eden illustrated the Sab- 
bath. Charles made it clear that the 
observance of Sunday is a substi- 
tute for the real Sabbath. 

That night, after the boys had 
gone, Mr. Anderson remarked to 
his wife, “I always wondered why 
Mr. Griffin was so particular about 
the time he leaves work on Friday.” 
To page 10 














FOR SABBATH AFTERNOONS 





THE STORY THAT HASN'T HAPPENED 


Sabbath dinner had been cleared away. Pam sat down 
to read GUIDE. She was halfway through “The Knot That Saved 
the Steeplejack” when the phone rang. 

“Pam,” said an excited voice she recognized as Betty’s, “we've 
got something special on this afternoon. You know old Grandma 
Hixon. Well, the Sabbath school teacher was talking to me after 
church and he said % 

“Now, just a minute,” interrupted Pam. “Slow down. I’m 
really not too interested in Grandma Hixon just now. | want to 
read this week’s GUIDE.” 

“Skip it,” said Betty. “I tried to see you after church, but you 
went home too fast. The teacher said that Grandma Hixon is 
living all alone, and hasn't any food in the house.” 

“Well, there’s nothing we can do about it,” said Pam, yawning 
and sneaking a glance at the story. 

“Silly, of course there is. Here’s the plan. All the kids in our 
Sabbath school are to meet in the Junior youth room at four o'clock 
sharp, and bring with them something to put in a food basket. 
I’m going to call Dottie and tell her to bring half a dozen eggs. 
Joan is to bring a dozen oranges. Bill, three cans of vegetables. Now 
get some paper and write this down. You've got to phone Brenda 
and tell her to bring potatoes, Andy is to bring apples, Joyce must 
get bananas, and Don should bring canned milk. I’m going to 
rustle up some bread and margarine, and you're to ask your folks 
for canned fruit juice. Have you got it straight?” 

“Yes,” said Pam limply. Betty hung up. 

Pam stood by the phone a minute, thinking. At every JMV 
meeting the secretary asked how many food baskets had been 
given away. She had never been able to raise her hand, because 
giving away food baskets had always seemed too hard. But with 
everything worked out like this, it was easy. She raised the receiver 
and dialed Brenda’s number. 

At four o’clock the JMV’s gathered in the Junior youth room. 
They placed the food in a box the teacher had brought, then 
knelt around it and asked the Lord to bless Grandma Hixon. 

It was nearly sunset when they reached Grandma Hixon’s 
house. They found her huddled in a rocking chair, sitting in the 
gathering twilight by herself. 

How her face did light up when she saw the JMV’s! She was 
speechless with joy when she saw the food basket and was told 
it was for her. 

“Thank you, thank you so much,” she said at last. 

“Please,” she went on, “stay a few minutes. I’ve been so 
lonely. Perhaps you’d sing a song. | miss church so.” 

So they sang, then stood while the teacher read the twenty- 
third psalm, and bowed as Betty’s father prayed. 

On the way home Pam whispered to Betty, “I’m so glad you 
let me help. Grandma was real happy to know we thought of her. 
This is the best Sabbath | can remember.” 

This story hasn't happened yet, because no one has been read- 
ing “The Knot That Saved the Steeplejack” on Sabbath afternoon. 
But it could happen, this Sabbath. There are poor people in your 
church who should be helped. Someone must lead out. It could be 
YOU. Ask the pastor, Dorcas leader, Pathfinder leader, or one of 
your teachers to assist. Then, afterward, write me about it, and 
perhaps we will report it in GUIDE’s On the Trail page —L. M. 
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SHARK IS DISTURBED BY 
PATHFINDERS HUNTING 
TEETH 


The Editor, Reporting 


The shark could struggle no 
longer. He was being tossed about 
in the worst storm he had ever ex- 
perienced. 

Then a mighty wave, greater than 
any before it, swept over him, bring- 
ing a vast amount of earth that 
buried him alive. In vain he tried to 
push his way out. It was no use. 
Soon he was dead. 

Presently the waters of the Flood 
quieted down. The shark rested, 
undisturbed. Strangely, his teeth and 
bones, instead of rotting as they 
would nowadays, grew hard and be- 
came fossils. The waves lapped at 
the pile of earth, and occasionally 
worked some teeth loose, casting 
them up on the beach. Four thou- 
sand peaceful years went by. 

Then, one afternoon, the peace 
was shattered. Pathfinders of the 
Sligo (Takoma Park, Maryland) 
church had invaded the beach. 
Nearly fifty of them ran up and 
down the sand, searching for shark’s 
teeth. 

“I've got one! one!” 


I've got 


shrieked Kathleen, racing through 
the surf. “Elder Maxwell, isn’t this 
a shark’s tooth?” 

The club director examined the 
specimen. 





























On this page every week there appear stories of what Pathfinders and JMV’'s are doing around the 


world. These are accounts of Junior youth who are going places for God. They are 


“on the trail” 


with Jesus, our Master Guide. Send a report of what your club is doing. It may be printed here! 


“Yes,” he said, “it is.” 

“Goody,” said Mary, 
point for our unit.” 

The club director nodded, writing 
it down. Only the first ten teeth 
found were to count a point each 
for the unit to which the finder be- 
longed. 

“How’s this?” asked Jim, holding 
up a dark object. 

“That's a tooth too,” the director 
agreed, writing it down. 

The afternoon was warm and 
sunny. The girls took off their shoes 
and socks and waded far out, till 
their skirts were soaked. 

They wanted to reach a cliff 
where fossil remains of sharks, 
whales, porpoises, and shells can be 
found in abundance. Scientists often 
visit the place. The tide, however, 
was full. In places there was only 
an inch between the water and the 


“that’s one 





















































cliff. In other places, not that much! 
Only a counselor and two boys got 
through to the fossils—but they 
brought back the vertebra (a bone 
from the backbone) of a great por-* 
poise that lived before the Flood. 

The club had been re-organized 
for the school year just two weeks 
before. This was their first outing, 
an afternoon at the beach. Only 
those in uniform were permitted to 
go. 

As the afternoon grew dark, the 
Pathfinders ate lunches on grass near 
the water's edge, then drove back to 
the church school property, where 
they lighted a fire and toasted 
marshmallows. 

It was an outing just like those 
many other Pathfinders are enjoy- 
ing these days. The Sligo Pathfind- 
ers said, “We really had a good 
time.” And the shark settled back 
at peace once more! 


PATHFINDERS MARCH 
BETTER THAN ARMY, 
WIN AWARD! 





J. F. Knipschild, Reporting 


Even the Army, the Navy, the 
Air Force, and the Marines all to- 
gether can’t march as well as the 
Pathfinders. Pathfinders of Hawaii's 
Wahaiwa Club took part in a con- 
test last July 4 in which forty-three 
other marching units also partici- 
pated. All branches of the armed 
forces were included among the 
competitors. 

When it was over, and the awards 
were given, the top prize went, not 
to the Army, not to the Navy, not 
to the Air Force, not even to the 
proud Marines—but to the Path- 
finders. Hats off to them! 


A crab the Sligo (Takoma Park, Maryland) 
Pathfinders found on the beach when they 
went hunting shark teeth. Read the story. 
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THE MV HONOR While on a long 
hike many years 
ago, I was sleep- 
ing in a shallow 
cave on the banks 
of the North Sas- 
katchewan River 
when I wakened about midnight, 
seeing something across the water 
that filled me with great awe and 
wonder—a rainbow at midnight! 

It was not as brightly colored as 
a normal rainbow, but the yellow- 
green and deep-rose tints were 
formed in a perfect curve above the 
trees on the far side of the river. 
The northern sky was clear and stars 
were shining. I was not dreaming. 
I sat up and stared. 

What could it mean? The thought 
even came to me that this might 
be the coming of the Lord, and the 
light was the rainbow about the 
throne. Then as I watched, the curve 
was broken, the light shifted, and 
I realized that this was another dis- 
play of the aurora borealis, or north- 
ern lights. (There is also a south- 
ern light called aurora australis. 
Both are properly called aurora po- 
laris. ) 

On the North American con- 
tinent the northern lights are seen 
most often and most clearly in Can- 
ada, although on rare occasions they 
have been observed as far south as 
Los Angeles and Florida. 

These lights appear in many 
forms. At times there is just a gen- 
eral faint light in the northern 
heavens. At other times long shafts 
of light like the beams of a search- 
light may move across the sky. This 
light is seldom stationary, but shifts 
and comes and goes like a phantom. 
Quite often it appears as one or sev- 
eral irregular curtains hung across 
the heavens, with a ripple or move- 
ment traveling across them back 
and forth. 

As I have watched the northern 
lights many times in the silence of 
night, they seemed to me like an 
organ keyboard, with the organist’s 
fingers moving back and forth over 
it. There should have been music. 
People I know who live farther 
north tell me that during a brilliant 
display they can actually hear a 
soft, rustling noise like the move- 
ment of silk. Scientists are inclined 
to doubt this because of the great 
distance of the lights from the 
earth. 

Usually the light is colorless or 
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PART NINE 


































































































RAINBOWS at MIDNIGHT 














AMERICAN MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY 


By HARRY BAERG 


Answering Question 11: ‘What is the aurora borealis?” 


of a pale yellow-green hue. When 
the light is strong, different colors 
appear. A delicate rose tint is com- 
mon, reds and violets are more rare. 

Observers have found that bril- 
liant displays of the aurora are 
closely connected with the appear- 
ance of sunspots. Sunspots are large 
dark areas on the sun, appearing 
and disappearing again as the sun 
revolves on its axis once in twenty- 
five days. For this reason, if we 
wait twenty-five to twenty-nine 
days after an unusual display of 
northern lights, we will be likely 
to see another if conditions are 
favorable, because the sunspot 
would again appear in that time. 

From these sunspots tremendous 
amounts of electricity stream out 
into space. This electricity can be 
pulled toward a magnet the same 
way a pin is. The earth is a great 


magnet, so it pulls the electricity 
toward us. 

As this electricity comes close, it 
bumps into the air that surrounds 
the earth. There is only a very, very 
little air between thirty-five and 
five hundred miles from the ground. 
Because the air is so thin, the elec- 
tricity makes it glow when it bumps 
it, just the way a neon sign glows 
when the electric switch is turned 
on. (See Side Trails.) The lights 
move about and change shape be- 
cause the electricity moves around. 

Sunspots are more abundant in 
some years than in others. Astron- 
omers say that the largest numbers 
come every eleven years. During 
1954 and 1955 the sun will be prac- 
tically free from spots. The year 
1949 was one of high sunspot ac- 
tivity, and it is probable that 1960 
will again be such a one. 


_ was off early for her first 
day of canvassing alone. She had 
spent the afternoon of the day be- 
fore, after Mr. Hanson left, in thor- 
oughly learning the canvass for the 
health magazine. She felt prepared 
for any emergency now. 

Pedaling past the places they had 
canvassed unsuccessfully the day be- 
fore, she turned onto a graveled side 
road and rode up the first drive- 
way. The house was small, set on the 
top of a knoll. The yard was neat, 
and the garden and large strawberry 
patch looked much more prosper- 
ous than did most of the farms in 
San Lucas. 

A woman and a girl of about 
seven were working in the straw- 
berries. Jennie took her prospectus 
from the box on the bicycle and 
walked toward them. Feeling am- 
bitious, she decided to combine the 
Bedtime Stories and health can- 
vasses. 

The woman straightened up from 
her hoeing as Jennie approached, 
and a roly-poly, black-haired baby 
stopped stuffing strawberries into 
her mouth long enough to gurgle a 
greeting. 

“Good morning,” said Jennie. 
She didn’t know the woman's name, 
because it was not on the mailbox 
at the foot of the hill. 

The woman smiled broadly, and 
the little girl shyly said Hello. 

Jennie went on with her canvass. 
The woman listened intently, and 
looked at each picture, but only 
smiled in answer to the questions 
Jennie asked from time to time. 
Finally Jennie took out her order 
pad. Since the woman hadn't made 
any objections, maybe she was go- 
ing to buy the set of books and the 
magazine. Jennie asked whether she 
preferred the Bedtime Stories in the 
cloth binding, or in the colorful pa- 
per edition. 

The girl said something to her 
mother that Jennie did not catch. 
Then she spoke to Jennie. “My 
mother does not speak or read any 
English,” she said slowly. “She wants 
to thank you for showing her the 
pretty pictures.” 

Jennie was very disappointed. 
She had been sure the woman would 
buy the books. But she tried to 
smile cheerfully as she said good-by. 


JOHN GOURLEY, ARTIST 


Jennie propped her bike against a tree. 
This was to be her first canvass alone. 





Through Sun and Rain 


By BETTY STIRLING 





PART EIGHT: 


CANV ASSING 


ALONE 





Perhaps she had brightened the day 
for them by her visit, anyway. 

At noon she stopped to eat her 
lunch in the shade of a live oak 
tree beside the road. She hadn't 
taken a single order, but she re- 
viewed her canvass while she ate 
her dry sandwiches, warm milk, 
and almost cooked apple. She hoped 
that the afternoon would be more 
successful. It wasn't. 

She pedaled to the garage door 
at home just before supper. As she 
was putting the bike away, Donna 
ran out of the house, letting the 
screen door bang shut. 

“How many books did you sell?” 
Donna asked eagerly. 





Jennie shook her head wearily. 
“None.” 

“Oh.” 

They walked silently into the 
house. Mrs. Ridge was outside feed- 
ing the chickens, but Donna had 
been setting the table for supper. 

“Have a drink of orange juice,” 
Donna offered. “I fixed it for you 
myself, because I knew you'd be 
hot and tired.” 

After drinking the cool juice, Jen- 
nie felt better, and both girls were 
laughing merrily over Jennie’s ex- 
periences when Mrs. Ridge came in. 

Jennie soon became used to the 
canvassing. She stopped hoping that 

To page 11 
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Small PATEIN 
Have UI 


By MERN M 


A Pathfinder Club does not havebe 1: 
Alturas, California, had only nine or tmem! 
clubs do, and really enjoyed themselvesiese f 
one year. 

Alturas is a little country town, ms an 
the streets are not paved, and the wingnow 
and cold in the winter and dry and hot the : 

They earned MV Honors during tyear 
ion class. On one field trip they discaed 2 
The cover picture shows the club descdng i 

Notice in the picture of the investre dl 
the photography class demonstrated ey ste 
graph. They started with blank film @ fini 

That wasn’t all that happened thaigh 
not arrive in time from the conferencelice f 
minutes before the program the pastorid h 
and his twin brother (Lawrence Maxvl) n 
safety pins, and cardboard—and the institu 

Big or little or medium-sized— 


PATHFINDER iL| 


PHOTOS, C@ESY OF 
1. Meetings were held in the home Cedarville thfind 
of the pastor, who directed the pickup over® mo 
club. The pastor's wife taught the Alturas for @ lon 


boys the MV Honor in leathercraft. : 
4. “We didnknow 


2. Out goes the spaghetti! These so well, dauter,” 
girls are earning the honor in cook- fathers on tinigh! 
ing. Several boys found out how their parent:¢lima 


to develop and print photographs. 
. idle _ 5. It’s darko he 
3. Ride a bike fifty miles? Easy! with that laérn! 





EINDER Clubs 
> UN Too! 


MERN MAXWELL 


have be large to have a lot of fun. The club at 
e or thembers, but they did everything the larger 
selvesiese pictures show some of their activities for 


wn, ts and miles from the nearest city. Many of 
wintnows settle in for weeks at a time. It’s wet 
d hot the summer—but nothing stops Pathfinders. 
ing tyear, and completed the Friend or Compan- 
discded a frozen river deep in a volcanic cave. 
descdng into one of these caves. 
investre the trays on the front table. Members of 
ed ey step in developing and printing a photo- 
film } finished with a picture, believe it or not! 
ed thaight. The Friend and Companion pins did 
rencefice five hundred miles away. So the last few 
»astorid his wife (Mervyn and Pauline Maxwell) 
Maxvwl) made substitute pins from adhesive tape, 
he ingtiture went ahead as planned. 


R {LUBS ARE FUN! 


10TOS, C@ESY OF THE AUTHOR 


rville thfinders came in plore a cave that used to be a 
Pp over® mountains to join bubble in hot lava from a volcano. 
as for@ long trip. See 7. 6. Seaertitane night! Owing to mail 

: troubles, proper pins came late. 
e didnknow you could cook = GyIDE’S editor invested Pathfind- 


phy oe my fone gee ers with homemade cardboard pins! 


Parent¢limaxing the class. 7. Who said it was easy? Exhausted 

cyclists sprawl on the ground at 
s dark here. Be careful end of journey, but all agreed it 
that la@rn! Pathfinders ex- had been a very wonderful outing. 
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Rerouting the Railroad Man 
From page 4 

“This is simply marvelous, dear,” 
said Mrs. Anderson. “It is really so 
clear, I can’t understand why I 
haven't realized before that Satur- 
day is the seventh day of the week. 
It is so reasonable to think of Sab- 
bath being the memorial of creation 
and God's rest from His labors. We 
should begin observing it right 
away. I wonder whether our church 
pastor knows that Saturday is the 
true Sabbath?” 

This question went through Mrs. 
Anderson’s mind several times dur- 
ing the following days, so after the 
prayer meeting on Wednesday eve- 
ning she lingered to speak to the 
minister. 

“Pastor Smith,” began Mrs. An- 
derson, “two young boys have been 
studying the Bible with my _ hus- 
band and me, and this week we 
discovered that we have really been 
keeping the wrong day. The Bible 
teaches that Saturday, the seventh 
day of the week, is really the Sab- 


bath of the Lord and not Sunday.” 

“Why, Mrs. Anderson,” the pas- 
tor remarked, raising his eyebrows, 
“IT am amazed that you waste your 


time with those Adventists! How 
did this come about?” 

“Well, pastor,” Mrs. Anderson 
continued, puzzled at his reaction, 
“one of these boys is the son of a 
friend of my husband.” 

“Oh,” Pastor Smith replied in an 
irritated tone. “Those Adventists 
teach from the Old Testament that 
Saturday is the day to observe as 
the Sabbath; but when Christ died 
on the cross the old dispensation 
was done away with, and Sunday 
is now observed as a memorial of 
the resurrection.” With that he went 
to close a window of the church 
and did not seem inclined to talk 
further. 

Mrs. Anderson looked very 
thoughtful as she confronted her 
husband when he came home from 
the railway yard late that night. 
She told him of the pastor's strange 
behavior, and commented, “He cer- 
tainly didn’t seem very anxious to 





answer my question. In fact, it 
seemed as if he didn’t want to dis- 
cuss it.” 

“It would seem, then,” her hus- 
band replied, “that he knows about 
it and is trying to put it out of his 
mind. I have been thinking seriously 
about the Sabbath, but it seems that 
I cannot make immediate arrange- 
ments for relief from work on Sat- 
urdays. I think, though, my dear, 
that you ought to go ahead with 
plans for baptism, and I will follow 
as soon as I can. In the meantime, 
we'll pray about it.” 

How well rewarded Charles and 
David felt as they saw Mrs. Ander- 
son baptized. How happy they feel, 
too, as they see the two little An- 
derson children coming to Sabbath 
school week by week; and what a 
joy it will be to them when Mr. 
Anderson joins the church too. They 
have rerouted the railroad man’s 
wife. They are praying that the rail- 
road man himself will get on the 
right track soon. 

Junior youth are in the front 
ranks winning souls for Christ! 
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Through Sum and Rain 
From page 7 

no one would be home when she 
knocked at the door, and began to 
be curious to find out what kind 
of person would answer. She soon 
sold her first book, and after that 
the sales picked up rapidly. 

One of her best experiences came 
at a lonesome little house in the 
canyon that led from Sycamore to 
Meadow Vale. She had called there 
often, but no one had ever been 
home, though she knew someone 
lived there because of the neat gar- 
den and the fragrant roses that 
climbed over the porches. 

Late one afternoon as she was 
returning home through the canyon, 
she noticed a pickup truck parked 
beside the house. She stopped, took 
her prospectus from the box on the 
bicycle, and walked around to the 
side of the house. 

A pink-cheeked, dark-haired 
young woman was shelling peas on 
a bench in the shade near the vege- 
table garden. She moved over and 
made room for Jennie on the bench. 
Jennie showed her the health mag- 
azine. An article on the vegetarian 
diet caught her attraction. 

"I used to work for a Jewish 
family,” she explained. “They were 
careful what kinds of meat they ate, 
and how it was prepared. I have 
been interested in the subject ever 
since.” She set the pan of shelled 
peas on the bench and walked to 
the edge of the high, terraced bank 
of the creek. 

“Bill,” she called. “Come here and 
see the magazine this girl has.” 
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A tall, blond man, dressed in dun- 
garees, came up the bank. Before 
Jennie could tell him of the maga- 
zine, his wife showed him the ar- 
ticle, and said she would like to 
have the magazine for a year. 

“I think we can spare the money,” 
he said. He reached into his pocket 
and drew out a fistful of change. 

“I have often wondered about the 





connection between health and re- 
ligion since I worked for the Jew- 
ish family,” Mrs. Olson remarked. 

“I have wondered about it too,” 
her husband added. “Another thing 
I can’t understand is why Christians 
don't seem interested in the Jewish 
Sabbath, or the prophecies.” 

“Some Christians are,” said Jen- 
nie. “I go to church on the Sabbath.’ 

“You mean Sunday,” the man cor- 
rected her. “I'm speaking of the 
Jewish Sabbath, Saturday.” 

“I go to church on Saturday.” 

“You do? What church do you 
attend?” Mr. Olson was surprised. 

“The Seventh-day Adventist.” 

“I would like to learn more about 
that church. Do you suppose your 
minister would have time to visit 
us someday?” he asked. , 

“I'm sure he would be happy to,” 
said Jennie. 

As she started down the canyon 
toward home she prayed that these 
people would learn of God's mes- 
sage and join the church. If that 
would happen, she knew that her 
summer's canvassing would be 
worth while. 

The summer vacation was over 
all too soon. When Jennie totaled 
up her canvassing earnings, she did 
not have quite enough for a scholar- 
ship. But there was sufficient, with 
what mother could add from the 
housekeeping money, so that both 
Donna and she could go to church 
school this year. Hard work and 
God’s blessing had opened the way 
again. (There are only two more 
chapters in the story of Jennie. Next 
week she tries to get into a board- 
ing academy. ) 


COPYRIGHT. 1953. BY REVIEW AND 
HERALD (ALL RIGHTS RESERVED) 








1. A mother Canada lynx was walking through the woods of northern 
Manitoba when she heard a snowshoe rabbit a away. Her poor 
eyes and nose did not tell her where the rabbit ha 

rabbit had seen the lynx, and was hiding under some low spruce 
boughs. He felt reasonably safe, for he knew that the lynx would 
not be able to see him unless he moved. 3. The Canada lynx knew 


d gone. 2. The low, 


this also, but she had another trick up her furry sleeve. She turned 
her body until she believed she was facing the rabbit. Then, crouching 
she let out a terrific screech. 4. 
is made to stand such a loud and sudden noise, 
leaped straight up from under the spruce branches. In two bounds the 
mother lynx had caught him. Snowshoe rabbits were her favorite food. 


No rabbit’s nervous system 
and this rabbit 
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POUNCE 


By BERNARD 


|\ THE pounce method of stencil- 
ing, tiny holes are punched in the 
paper so close together that a per- 
fect outline of the picture is formed. 

Designs may be transferred with 
either powder or colored liquid. We 
will consider first the powder 
method. 

The stencil paper should be thin, 
and have a hard surface. For punch- 
ing the holes use a needle or a 
pounce wheel. A medium-sized 
needle with the eye end stuck into 
a pencil eraser works well. 

Place the picture or design, drawn 
in reverse, on soft cardboard, cork, 
or a piece of folded cloth. Place 
the thin stencil paper over the pic- 
ture and fasten so both remain in 
place. Now prick tiny holes along 
the outlines. Keep the needle ab- 
solutely straight up and down as it 
goes through the paper, and punch 
the holes close together. In a small 
picture they should not be over 
1/16 of an inch apart. 

Now hold the punched stencil up 
to the light and see whether a per- 
fect picture is formed. Notice that 
the side that was down is rough, 
but the side that was up is smooth. 

A pounce stencil can be made 
more quickly by using a pounce 
wheel. These are available at art 
stores in different types and sizes. 
You will want one with a one- 
eighth-inch wheel or smaller. See 
that it punches the holes very close 
together. 

At the time you make your pur- 
chase be sure to get suggestions on 
how to use the wheel. 


"Printing’’ From Your Pounce 
Stencil 


The powder method will give a 
“print” that is temporary and thus 
suitable as a help in painting pic- 
tures on fabrics and walls. A gray- 
colored powder is desirable, because 
it will show up on most other col- 
ors, including white and black. The 
powder should be fine, and can be 


STENCILS 


I. RASMUSSEN 


made by mixing powdered charcoal 
with chalk dust, whiting, or talcum 
powder. Make a pad from felt, or 
tie a wad of cotton into a baglike 
pad. Place the pounce stencil on 
the surface to which the design is 
to be transferred so that the rough 
side of the holes is up, or toward 
you. Dip a pad in the powder and 
rub it over the stencil. Do not load 
the pad too heavily and be sure to 
rub all parts of the stencil with the 
powder. Also be sure that the sten- 
cil is held firmly in place while be- 
ing rubbed. Remove carefully, and 
blow away any loose powder that 
may have fallen on the picture. 


The Liquid Method 


For best results use waxed paper. 
The liquid should evaporate quickly. 
It can be made by adding oil solu- 
ble dyes or tubes of oil color to 
lacquer thinner, painters’ thinner, 
or cleaning fluids. Writing ink may 
also be used. 

Place the pounce stencil over the 
piece of paper you wish to print 
on so that the smooth side of the 
holes is up. This is opposite from 





HOBBIES” 



































the powder method. Dip the ab- 
sorbent pad in the colored liquid 
and wipe it across the stencil. The 
liquid will pass through the holes 
and form a permanent print. By 
repeating the process, many copies 
may be made. 

Next week: How 
Newspaper. 


to Print a 

















NEON SIGNS IN THE SKY, Be sure 
to read “Rainbows at Midnight.” Part 
of the story will be easier to under- 
stand if you know how a neon sign 
works. A neon sign is made of one 
piece of glass tubing. First, all the air 
is taken out of the tube, and there is 
left what scientists call a vacuum. 
Then a little bit of neon gas is put in. 
Next, wires are attached at the ends 
of the tube, and a powerful electric 
current is switched on. Because there 
is almost nothing in the tube, the elec- 
tricity jumps off one wire and runs 
right through the tube and out the 
wire on the other end. On the way, 


it bumps into the neon gas and makes 
it glow. Out where the northern 
lights shine—from 35 to even 600 
miles from the earth—it is almost like 
the inside of the neon sign. There 
is just a very little air. When the elec- 
tricity streams in from the sunspots, 
it makes this air glow. God had “neon 
signs” a long while before man 
learned how to make them, and God’s 
signs are often thousands of miles 
long. 


STAR HONOR. There will be two 
more installments of the MV Honor 
in stars, next week about the moon, 
and then on what makes eclipses. If 
you are following the series carefully, 
you can be ready for your honor 
token at the next investiture. 


COVER PICTURE by Mervyn Max- 


well. 
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Prepared by the Sabbath School Department of the General Conference 


Xl—How the Vine Reminds Us of Jesus 


Lesson Text: John 15:1-8. 


(DECEMBER 12) 


Memory Verse: “If ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall 
ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you. Herein is my. Father 
glorified, that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my disciples.” John 15:7, 8. 


Guiding Thought 


Wending their way in the moon- 
light to the Garden of Gethsemane, 
Jesus and His disciples were very 
solemn. The thoughts of Jesus were 
not on Himself and the sufferings 
just a few hours ahead of Him, but 
on His disciples and the trials await- 
ing them. 

The moonlight shone upon a 
grapevine rich with promise of fruit. 
Jesus drew His disciples’ attention 
to it and used it to picture to them 
the relationship that was to exist 
between them and Himself after He 
would no longer be bodily by their 
side to walk and talk with them, and 
also to show that that relationship 
would bear fruit to God’s glory. 











ASSIGNMENT 1 


Read the lesson text and the guid- 
ing thought. 


ASSIGNMENT 2 


The Dependence of the Vine 


1. To teach His disciples how 
much they would need to cling to 
divine support, what illustration 
did Jesus use? (John 15:1, 5, first 
half.) 

NOTE.—"Instead of choosing the 
graceful palm, the lofty cedar, or the 
strong oak, Jesus takes the vine with 
its clinging tendrils to represent 
Himself. The palm tree, the cedar, 
and the oak stand alone. They require 
no support. But the vine entwines 
about the trellis, and thus climbs 
heavenward.’—The Desire of Ages, 
(1952 ed.), p. 674. 


2. Upon whom in His humanity 
did Christ depend? (John 5:19, 30.) 

3. Upon whom must the disciples 
of Christ depend? (John 15:5, last 
part.) 

4. What is the most useful part 
of the yine? (John 15:8.) 


ASSIGNMENT 3 


Fruitless Branches and_ Bitter 


Grapes 


5. Satan wants to stop the work 
of fruit bearing. He tries to sepa- 
rate us from the flow of the vital 
sap of prayer, Bible study, and 
service that helps us to be fruit- 
bearing branches of the vine. What 
is the fate of fruitless branches? 
(John 15:2, first part, 6.) 

6. Satan works in still another 


way. He makes those who profess 
to be followers of God bear what 
seems to be sweet, good fruit, but 
is really wild and bitter fruit. How 
is this counterfeit fruit described in 
Deuteronomy 32:31-33? 

7. Can you name a disciple who 
was like a_ branch with bitter 
grapes? (John 18:5.) 

8. What nation, intended by God 
to be a fruitful vineyard bearing 
grapes to His glory, became just 
such a disappointment as is de- 
scrived in Hosea 10:1? 

NOTE.—"The Jewish nation had 
claimed to be the special, loyal peo- 
ple who were favored of God; but 
Christ represented their religion as 
devoid of saving faith. All their pre- 
tensions of piety, their human in- 
ventions and ceremonies, and even 
their boasted performance of the out- 
ward requirements of the law, could 
not avail to make them holy. They 
were not pure in heart, or noble and 
Christlike in character.’—Thoughts 
From the Mount of Blessing (1952 
ed.), p. 84. 


ASSIGNMENT 4 


Bearing Good Fruit 


9. As branches of the True Vine, 
Jesus Christ, the Lord’s disciples 
have only one way of being fruitful 
in the Master’s vineyard. What is 
this way? (John 15:4, 5.) 

10. What beautiful promise has 
Christ, the True Vine, made to 
those who abide in Him? (Verse 7.) 

NOTE.—"The life of the vine will 
be manifest in fragrant fruit on the 
branches. ‘He that abideth in Me; 
said Jesus, ‘and I in him, the same 
bringeth forth much fruit: for with- 
out Me ye can do nothing.’ When we 
live by faith in the Son of God, the 
fruits of the Spirit will be seen in our 
life; not one will be missing.’—The 
Desire of Ages, p. 676. 


ASSIGNMENT 5 


Showing the Fruit of Abiding in 
Christ 


11. How does the world judge 
the Christian? (Matt. 7:20.) 

12. What fruit distinguishes those 
who abide in Christ? (John 13:35.) 

13. How is the fruit of love ob- 
tained? (Rom. 5:5.) 


NovTe.—Abiding in Christ we re- 
ceive all the elements needed to help 
us bring forth the fruits of the Spirit. 
As sap flows from the vine to every 
branch and twig, leaf and flower, so 
we will receive love and peace, joy 
and faith, patience, and the character- 
istics that make up a disciple of 
Christ. “While in the world, the 
Christian will meet with adverse in- 
fluences. There will be provocations 
to test the temper; and it is by meet- 
ing these in a right spirit that the 
Christian graces are developed. If 
injuries and insults are meekly borne, 
if insulting words are responded to 
by gentle answers, and oppressive 
acts by kindness, this is evidence that 
the Spirit of Christ dwells in the 
heart, that sap from the living Vine 
is flowing to the branches.’—Testi- 
monies, vol. 5, p. 344. 

14. Can you name a disciple who 
was like a branch bearing this 
fruit of love? (John 13:23.) 


ASSIGNMENT 6 


Drinking the Fruit of the Vine in 
God’s Kingdom 


15. What words in the service 
of the Lord’s Supper point to the 
second coming of Christ? (1 Cor. 
11:26.) 

16. At His last meal with His 
disciples, what did Christ promise 
them regarding drinking the fruit 
of the vine with them again? (Matt. 
26:29.) 


ASSIGNMENT 7 


Jesus said that abiding in Him 
would cause His disciples to bear 
fruit to His glory. The Holy Spirit, 
like the sap that flows through the 
vine, will bring the elements needed 
to produce this fruit. Paul writes of 
the fruit of the Spirit in his letter to 
the Galatians. Can you remember 
how he lists some of these fruits that 
are seen in the lives of Christians? 
Name as many of them as you can by 
filling in the blanks in the bunch of 
grapes above; then look up Galatians 
5:22 to find any you may have 
missed. Give yourself a check mark 
for each one you remembered cor- 
rectly. 

















You can do these puzzles on Sabbath afternoon. You may look u i 
he: » p the texts to find the answers. 
Then, when finished, check the correct answers at the bottom, and see how many you got right. 


SNAU PWN — 


Whose? 


. Whose bones made a dead man live? 


2 Kings 13:20, 21. 


. Whose shadow cured the sick? Acts 


5:15, 


. Whose walking stick grew flowers? 


Num. 17:8. 


. Whose coat divided Jordan? 2 Kings 


2:8. 


. Whose rod was laid on a dead boy? 


2 Kings 4:29. 


. Whose garment was buried in the river 


Euphrates? Jer. 13:4. 


. Whose offering did Jesus praise? Mark 


12:42, 43. 
Who Was the First—? 


. Human that sinned. Gen. 3:6. 

. Person who died. Gen. 4:8. 

. Poet. Gen. 4:23. 

. Person to go to heaven. Gen. 5:24. 

. Son of Abraham. Gen. 16:15. 

. King of Israel. 1 Sam. 10:21, 24. 

. Person who saw Jesus after the resur- 


rection. Mark 16:9. 


. Person Jesus raised to life. Luke 7:11- 


15. 


How Many— 


By GOLDIE CAVINESS 


1. Porches did the Bethesda pool have? 
John 5:2. 

2. Families were swallowed by the earth? 
Num. 16:27, 32. 

3. Baskets of food were left after feeding 
5,000? Matt. 14:20. 

4. Stories were there in the ark? Gen. 
6:16. 

5. Fish did Peter catch at one time? John 
21:14. 

6. Cities of refuge were there? Num. 
35:6. 

. Days was Lazarus dead? John 11:39. 

. Fingers did the giant have? 2 Sam. 
21:20. 
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Enemies become friends, servants inherit riches, 


shabby old ladies place large orders. 


How 


IME was,” said Mr. Smith to me, 

“when Mr. Olsen and I were ene- 
mies.” Both men were furniture 
movers. Mr. Smith had driven me 
in his large moving van to Mr. Ol- 
sen’s garage. I watched him as, with- 
out saying a word to Mr. Olsen, he 
took from Mr. Olsen's garage many 
old quilts and blankets such as mov- 
ing men use to protect furniture. 

In a jolly way I remarked, “Mr. 
Smith, you look as if you are steal- 
ing.” Then it was Mr. Smith re- 
plied, “Time was when Mr. Olsen 
and I were enemies.” I asked him to 
explain. This is the story he told. 

At first they were bitter competi- 
tors. They almost hated each other. 
Then Mr. Smith began to think how 
much better it would be if they 
could work together, for they really 
needed each other’s help. 

So one day when Mr. Smith had 
a large moving job, he asked Mr. 
Olsen to come with his van and 
assist. They would divide the profits 
equally. 

During the moving operations 
Mr. Olsen drove his van under a 
tree where a heavy branch struck 
and damaged a piece of furniture. It 
would cost at least five dollars to 
repair it. The fees for the moving 
were thirty dollars. Mr. Smith 
handed Mr. Olsen fifteen dollars. 
Mr. Olsen objected. “The broken 
furniture,” he said, “is wholly and 
entirely my fault and so my share 
is only ten dollars.” But Mr. Smith 
replied, “Didn't we agree that we 
would go half and half on the 
profits?” Mr. Smith insisted, and 
they took fifteen dollars each, less 
the two-fifty each on the expense 
for the breakage. 

And Mr. Smith, with a merry 


JOHN GOURLEY, ARTIST 


No one could tell by looking at her that 
the tired, shabby old lady was wealthy. 
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to Win a Prize! 


By BERT RHOADS 


twinkle in his eyes, said, “We've 
been good pals ever since, each us- 
ing the other's goods.” 

Friendly courtesy had paid off. It 
always does. 

Mrs. Jones, an acquaintance of 
mine, lived near Mrs. Brown, who 
was away from home much of the 
time and needed someone to look 
after her house. She hired Mrs. 
Jones, who immediately made it her 
own personal concern to look after 
Mrs. Brown's needs. 

The women became real pals. 
When Mrs. Brown died, her will 
stated that her house and furniture, 
worth several thousand dollars, 
should be given to Mrs. Jones in 
gratitude for her service of loving 
courtesy. 

An auto company was putting 
on a great car display. Warehouses 
and showrooms were filled with 
bright new cars. Many salesmen 
were on hand with their best sales 
talks and their most gracious man- 








ners, for the salesman who sold 
the most cars that dav was to be 
given a prize. 

Many people milled around. 
Among them was a little old lady 
rather poorly clad. None of the 
salesmen paid any attention to her. 
However, a wife of one of the sales- 
men was sitting in one of the dis- 
play cars. When the old lady came 
near, the lady in the car opened the 
door and said gently, “You look 
tired, dear. Wouldn't you like to sit 
here with me awhile and rest?” 

The old lady accepted the invita- 
tion. A pleasant conversation fol- 
lowed, which revealed that the lit- 
tle old lady was very wealthy. She 
had come to the auto show to buy 
five cars, one for each of her chil- 
dren. 

When the prize was awarded that 
night, it went to the salesman’s wife 
who had been so kind. 

Friendly courtesy helps to win 
both friends and prizes. Try it! 














